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 PROEOECUR). 
men by R. .CUMBERLAND, EE 
| Spoken by Mr. H. Jonns ron. 


A GLOR FOUS vict'ry, ein we Seen 
Vict'ry, the gift-of heaven's almighty Lord; 
So the great Chief, with grateful tranſport ſays, 
Who, to the God of battle gives the praiſe: / 
Warm at his heart he felt the quick'ning flame,, 
And own'd from whom the inſpiration came: 
Doom'l to redreſs the ſuffering world, he bore 
England's avenging flag to Egypt's ſhore; | 
There found his long ſought foe in dread array, 
Rang d for the fight, the proud Armada lay; 
At once reſolv d, to conquer, or to die, 

He bade his thund'ring cannon rend the ſky, _ 
Dauntleſs, amidſt the battle's horror ſtood, 
Waving Britannia's trident o'er the flood, 

Ihe air above, all fire, the ſea below, all blood. 


| Now let our ſtene, Fats this, your native Ile, 
Waft you in fancy to the ſhores of Nile: 
In this gay moment, ſure you'll not refuſe 
To hold ſhort dalliance with a merry muſe, - 
Who, by the tide of rapture, driv'n amain, 
Chaunts forth her wild, enthuſiaſtic ſtrain, 
A ſailor's ſongſtreſs ſhe, and little grac'd 
With the fine ornaments of poliſh/d taſte ; 
For ditties, form'd the rugged tar to cheer, 
Muſt ſtrike Con brio on the deafen'd ear. 
And ſtrong in lungs, ſhould that bold Minſtrel be, 
Who ſings in chorus with the roaring ſea ; 
Soft thrilling quavers cannot ſuit the throat, 
Which Nelſon tunes to triumph” s loudeſt note. 
If quavers are your taſte, good folks, you'll meet 
Enough of them, perchance, in t'other fleet; 
Whilſt our brave tars ſtruck up their fav'rite lay, 
Of Rule Britannia, on that glorious day. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


i The flattering” reception experienced by the fol- 
3 lowing haſty attempt to celebrate the late glo- 
A rious Victory, would leave the Author without 
BB _ excuſe, were he to omit his acknowledgements. 
| to the Manager and Performers, whoſe exertions 
in its favour have proved fo effectual; and how- 
ever inſignificant the Piece may be in itſelf, the 
x, ſubject on which it is written induces him to 
| inſcribe it, with ſentiments of the higheſt apmi- _ 
ks. " RATION and GRATITUDE, ; 
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Mr. TowNsEND. 
Mr. FAwekrr. | 
Mr. T. D1zvin. 
Mr. IncLEDON. 


Mr. S1MMONs. 


Miſs Sims. Fe 


| Miſs WALcvur. 


„ Peaaſants, Sailors, &c. 


Meſſrs, Thomſon, Cranfield, 


Lewis, Rayner, Power, Platt, &c. 
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Glorious Firſt f nel. 


5 SCENE I. 


An Egyptian Landſcape — An old N enters n 
MIicHAEI, WES A; and a number of Oy * 
* 

1 PEASANT. wo 
XE, aye, I knew how it wou'd be. e's all 
over! It's all over. 

Mich. All over! Why, what crotchet haye you 
got in your head now ? | 

Peas. One that will make you quaver, my good 

friend. D'ye ſee that fleet of Frenchmen off the 

coaſt | a veſſel from it has juſt put into yonder Bay; 

a whole legion of red night- caps have landed, and 

iſſued a proclamation to tell us we are all ſlaves, 
and that they come to make us free whether we will 

or no. 755 535 ͤũ ù ů 

Mich. A e Well, tell us the par- 

tenlms. E Cue 2a K 43 

Peas. Here' SA copy of 1 it. Pl make it out. if I 

Can. 33338 , 


* 4 - 


B  _ CHAUNT, © 


: 
” L . = 
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| By order of the 4 of the ROT deputation, 
Who bear the commands of- the great Gallic N ation, | 
We hereby proclaim, and ordain, and invite, 


That all the good folks of this Province unite, 


| To make themſelves free, of their chang we hall 


rid 'em, 


And permit them to do—juſt whatever we bid em; 
Me no conſciences bind, no religion diſown, 


t But take each as we find, having none of our own.“ ET 


Our exploits all have heard, fo I need'nt repeat, | 
How in Europe the devil andall we have beat, 
40 How we've conquer'd the Fog Church and Car- 


dinals too, 


cc And intend, if "oy Pleaſe, the fame favour for 


93 


you. 


pew in mean Britain's Iſland to take when we can, 
Tho as yet, entre nous, we've not ſettled that plan; 

By philanthropy led, to no ſyſtem confin'd, | 

We have burnt loves whole towns to enlighten man- 


kind; 


And we mean to bench our ra ans: 
Tilt the world is involv'd in one glorious confuſion, 

*\While we, füll its maſters, victorious ramble, 

And pick up whatever we can in the ſcramble.” 


And thus they conclude their grand — 
8 Þy Citizen Coup tete, 


_ Cuze DE BRIGADE. 
Aich, 


"E713 


Mich. wiy, this i 2 « prockmato to ſome. tune 5 
i' fait. 
Peas. Aye, 5 ber J to pay the pe} They 


bio put all our property in requiſition, and the 
whole Province 1s to come voluntarily forward by 
mere compulſion. Mercy on us! here comes one 
ef theft hw [ Drums and ſhouts heard. 


Enter an Outrs FrENCA Orrices. 


F. OF. Aha, dat 1s right. We are all ſafe ar- 
rived ; we have done our duty, and the whole world 


is ver moſh make aſtoniſh. Z 
Peas. At your impudence, hem! apart.) 


F. Off. Eh! vat you ſay? dat is ver pret girl, 
come here, ma dear, you can love a Frenchman? - 
we are de plus grand nation. . make free n 5 


over de vorld. 
Mich. {atart. More free than welcomes, I bo: 


lieve. = 
F. Of. To be "ED we are welcome ; you are in 


de right; we. ſhall reform your government; you 
read de Proclamation;; we are come to gain /aurels 


by conquering de Beys; you have reaſon to ſhed 


tears of joy for our arrival. [Goesup among the Women. 


Peas. Aye, we ſhall have reaſon to ſhed tears, 
for my part, there's not a crocodile | in the Nile ſhall 


out cry me. 
F. Off. (to Adele ) Youa are very pret, my dear 
vill you marry ma dear ? 
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Tr Mich. I bogs fo, or 1 ſhall go without a wife, 

F. Of. Saar; vat you ſay ? Don't ſpeak a noiſe, 
Vick de Repreſentatif of de Grand Nation; you 15 
| wou d refuſe us noting, for we come to ge bert. 

Mich. Aye, and to take liberty EE 

F. Of. Saar, we come to reſcue you from op- 
preſſion, to give you freedom of opinion, to unte 
your tongues, ſo if you ſpeak anoder word, I knocke 

| you down; aha! de F rench 1s de greateſt Nation on 
de Earth; ah! my dear, vat you tink? : 

Aladela. 1 thought, Sir, that Great. Nini, of | 

which we have heard ſo much, was excepted. 1 
F. Off. Dat Great Britain i is a ſtupid little Iſland ; 
| ſo ſtypid that we can make no. impreſſion upon it at 

all; no, dere is none great except ourſelves ; when. 

' dey ſpeak of ſometing great in 9 dey always 
except de French. ; 
Peas. You take exception then upon cin 
F. Of. Vous avez raiſon; you are in de right; 
the nations round us are all 85 ; and for dat ſcurvy 
| Engliſh, I never vas ſee ſuch fool people; ; "toy" are 


| 5 de greateſt fool in all de World. 


Mich. Except the French bf courſe, you know, 


| Sir. 5 0 


F. Of. Eh! ventre bleu vat you mean? vere 
is de Guard Nationale? I teach you manners; 5 and 
for dis girl, ſhe muſt come with me. 
Mich. Is this the Liberty you promiſe We, 
F. Of. 


m—— 


1 


0 9 . | 5 | 8 
"IS Of: ©, as 55 dat liberty. we keep it fafe. N 5 5 


Come, I ſhall take care of your ſweetheart. 
| Mich. Indeed! tatel ApEIA from him.) Then, 


you had better take care of me tdo; for by the head 
=p the 8 PU dene her with Py life. 8 es 


— 


Kur Jack Juxx, Par, and Euel 18 Salt oks“ 


1\, 008; And by the bowſprit of the Majeſtic, I ſwear 
to ſtand by you. So, ſheer off, Mr. Yellow-Chops. 


There's an Engliſh Fleet bearing down upon you; 
and dam'me, but there'll be a warm day's 8 Worn for 
ſomebody. REI 


F. Off. De Engliſh Fleet ! Dat is mal apropos; 


| but no matter; I am quite happy ; it is well for me. 
Junk. What, that you're aſhore you mean, I ſup- 
poſe—O | ! how I ſhould like juſt now to be clearing E 


the gangway of a few of you. 


2 


F. Off. Excuſe me I ſhall acquaint 0 our r General, | 


you are arrive. we” 
Junk. Hand me your arms firſt; and as for your 


General, he has heard of us by this time. In about 


. three glaſſes and a-half, we ſhall attack the: Freneh 


Fleet, and bring it in under Britiſh colours--So, heave 


your red night-cap a head. Sheer off, you lubber. 
Come, my hearties, what cheer? T'll give you a 
toaſt—“ Here 8. may the beautiful blue ocean, 


[takes out a caſe. bottle, 


— 


— 
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Par. A bull, A bull, my dear jewel ! The devil a 
bit of blue is there in the whole boiling of it - 
There's the Red Sea, and the Black Sea, and the 
White Sea; and the devil a one of them but is as 
green as a potatoe plant. 
Junk, Why I ſay it is blue, and * tell 858 1 | 


3 . 


Soo —Jack Jvxk. | 


When the world firſt began, and ſome folks ſay before, 
As old Neptune was quaffing his grog at the Nore, 
He cried out, in his cups, as my land is the ſe, 
It's high time to conſult what its colour ſhall be. 


| Il. 
as  Amphitrite had been to drink tea at Sbeerneſs, 


And had ſeen at the barracks, a e 0 ſpruce * 


dreſs ;” . 
To her Huſband ſhe nud, as ; ſhe flirted her fan, * 
Leet its colour be red, do now, chat 8 4 dear man. 


III. 


N eptune ſhook his rough locks, at his wife gave a 


frown, 


When his taylor call'd: on us, with ſome e 


from town; “ 5 
to ſtill was in doubt, till he caſt up his eye, 
And reſolv'd that the ocean ſhould match the bright 
IV. 
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Thus the ſea, as philoſophers know to be true, 
As it waſh'd our white cliffs, bore a fine azure hue, 
Till the laurel of Britain, victorious was ſeen; 

To reflect on its ſurface, and change it to green. 


| > oh, f 
You may gueſs our oppoſers were ſad at the fight ! 
As the ſea grew more green, Why Wonen grew 
: more white : 
And they never behold it, but vex'd at the view, 
They ſcold at poor Neptune, and cry out, Mor Bleu. 


» 


VI. 
May its deer remain, and good luck to the boys, 
Who o'er its ſalt ſurface thro' danger and noiſe, - 


With Howe, Duncan, St. Vincent, and Nelſon maintain, ; 
Ws bat the tight little ifland ſtill governs the main. 


[End of the ſong, the Eng/i 705 Fleet n beevi 
in fight; guns fire. | 


— » 


Enter more Sailors. 


It Sailer. Come, meſſmates, bear a hand: We' ve 
clapt the French garriſon under hatches, and caſt 
lots who ſhou' d ſtay to keep guard over them, And 
| ſhiver me, but Pm glad I'm not one of the number, 
for the Admiral has made fi Total for the - ae 


Funk, © 


(0 12 Þ 
— hit may he that diſobeys, get a 115 for his 


1 | trouble, « 40 So, heave a-head, IF mind ? HO! I. 


WO 4% 


Africa, a pra re f 1 mould be ſorry to die at 


the 1 of d oz bee with you, my honeys !: 


75 11 5 . [Exit with Sailors. 


N » 
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e SCENE Il, 
4 forward Landſcape: A Cottage on one A; X 


1 

$21 Enter MicnAzr. pb Bat 

Mich. . we are worſe off than ever. + The 

3 landed to protect our wives and property 

from the French And, by heaven, there's a Britiſh 

Midſhipman i in the arms of Adela. She leaves him. 
z S'death ! he 1 has the "gs to approach a me. 


| Enter Ae from Cattage, 


Add Ahl my dear Michael, I have Juſt re- 
N the greateſt ſatisfaction you can Uuppole, 
| Gueſs what it may be. 
Mich. I muſt diſſemble, to expoſe her the more 
. amply. + You haye been doing a generous. action ? 

Adela. If you knew all, you'd a 

Mich. Knew all! Ha! Speak—What all? | 

Adela. Why, what's the matter ? Had you ſeen | 
"Sou now, you loyely Laage 8 


Mich. 


OE be „ 

Mi FL Lovely! Les, traitreſs, . I A 1167 all. 'E 
ſaw him in your arms; but I'll be revenged. 

Adela. Ha! ha ! ha! What, Jealous ! Alas !- poor 
Michael. Come, your ſuſpicions have . me. 
However, I forgive you- there 5 my an. 

Mich. Death and fury! e e e, 75 
Adela. e nr you, wont you, 200nt 7 take 
it ? ; 

Mich. Do not trifle with webe is that man in 
N Your cottage? 95 

Adela. There's no man in the cöetage. | 

Mich. Why, then, of courſe I may go in. I 
have here a 225 of fine French ee, Pl yy Jun 
——_— 

Adela. ( holds him. xe Hold, on | con life L it is a 
woman! 

Mich. A woman! Aye, Oy it * A bes 
plump, delicate---Eh | Im half i in 1 love with her al- 
ready, 

Adela. Indeed! Wig then It's my turn to * 
Jealous, TY a 

Mich. But who i is he? and 3 in man 8 5 

Adela. She has followed her ſweetheart out of pure 
love, and ſhe fainted on hearing there was like to be 
A battle. 1 fear there will by fad work, Michael. 
EN | Lai. 
Mich, Sad work 546 thy Adela. 6 


— 


c . > GONE * | 


— — —ñ——ęᷣ—3 dq — — — Io Oy > — 


His ſea- green robe, with purple badges Tl 


| Enter SUSAN, fro the Cottage, i 


was fooliſh to faint cho A here my William 


* — 
98 r 5 


* V. h \ 
< 
% 
* 


So 


{ 5, 3; 


vac 4 1 1 4 * 1 - 8 & 


SOD —MICBABL. 8 > 


Ab! think whan boſtile fleets e, bo 
The dreadful line to form, 
When ſullen murmurs thro” the air, 
Forebode the martial ſtorm ; 
See expectation hold her breath, 
And now the iron mouths of death, 
Prepare to open wide. 
The word is giv'n— Hark! hark they fire! 
See Ocean's ſelf appall'd, retire; 


At length 'tis done, the conflict o'er, 
Silent awhile, the Chiefs ſurvey, - 
- The dreadful relicks of the fray; 
= Till victor, 
„„ With jeyful ry, 
Ae her triumph to the neigh ring ſhore. 
5 Exit. 


hi man s dreſs. 


Suſan. Ah, woman, 3 how vainly you 


—_ 


aſpire above your ſex. In love, for William, I have 


followed him unknown, to ſhare his every danger. 
Yet, now the trial approaches, my heart finks—Tt 


comes. 
Enter 


it, 
„„ 


OU 
Ve 
er. 
-It 
um 


Her 


5 ale off, and J to be left behind. Shiver me! 
Why need we ſtay to guard the Frenchmen ? Why 
not let them looſe, and take them again when the 


in view of each other, and that with a Britiſh Tar, 


get over the Wooden Walls of Old England. 


OE tw 


Enter WILLIAM: ; 
il. Here, here's a ſquall. for you—The boat 


job's over? There's the Engliſh and French Fleets 


is equal to a victory—I wonder what makes the 
Mounſeers ſo fond of this ſame land of Egypt—O! I 
{ſuppoſe they have heard it was famous for frogs— 
they may get aſhore here, but dam'me, if ever they 


SONG.—WIiLLIAM. 


In the midit of the ſea, like a tough man of war, 
Pull away, pull away, yo ho! there! 
Stands an Iſland, ſurpaſſing all others by far, 
If you doubt it, you've only to go there. | 
By Neptune *twas built upon freedom's firm baſe, 
And for ever 'twill laſt I've a notion; 
All the world I defy, to produce ſuch a place, 
Pull away, pull away, pull, I fay, 


As the ſnug bit of land 1 in the Ocean. 


FC + e DE: 
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From the oppoſite ſhows, [puff with arrogant pride : 
Pull away, pull away, ſo clever. b 
They have oft' ſworn 4s how ROY mus come along 
ade, 1 % 18er 
And deſtroy the poor v Iland 0 ever. i e 


But Britannia is made of ſuch durable tug, 
And fo tightly ſhe's rigg'd I've a notion, 

| She'd ſoon give the ſaucy Invaders enough, 
Pull away, pull away, pull- away, pull I fa, 
It they e at the land in the ocean. 


- 


I 
III. | 7 


* Not to mention the 8605 that in ages gone by. 
« Pull away, pull away, ſo neatly, | 
« Have given the threats of proud Gallia the lie, 
os And her fleets have done up moſt completely. 
For examples I'll ſtick to the war now in hand; 
And you ſoon will confeſs I've a notion, 
That if ever there Was: à complete lucky land, 
Pull away, pull away, pull way, uy Tay, 
. the tight bit of land in the ocean.“ 


EI. i 5 
Iv. 


— IV. : 


There was Howe ever bold i in the glorious. cauſe, 75 


. 1 


Pull away, pull away, ſo ſtout boys; 


| Who gain'd on the firſt day of Jque ſach applauſe. 


And Mounſeer he, put | to the rout boys. | 
T he next was St. Vincent, who kick'd up a duſt,” 
As: the Spaniards can tell Ive a notion; 


For they ſwore not to ſtrike, ſays 155 dam' me but 


you muſt, . 
Pull away, pull away, &c. 3 | 
To the lads of the land 1 in the Ocean, 2 


* 


V. 
: 4-2 


Adam Duncan came next, 'twas in Autumn you . 


know, 


Pull away, pull away, ſo 1 


That he made big Mynbeer ſtrike his flag to a ſoe, 


Againſt whom all reſiſtance was folly. 


| And they ſent; as you know, if you re not quite a 


1 


dunce, 3 
But a ſad fry home, Tve a notion, 4 
So Duncan he beat a whole Winter at once, Ces 
Pull away, pull away, &c. | 
What d'ye think of the land in the Ocean. 


+3 


: ö 5 P 


_ 8 
*. 
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And Peace crown the land in the Ocean. 


tune to be ordered aboard, 1 had not ha? been 
ſculking behind mahap; look ye here now, I'Il give 
you my ſhare of the prize money we are going to 


will but change births. 


| if you would but grant, you ſhould go and welcome. 


No. the Frenchmen again | may. come in bor t their 
+ ſhare, | | 
Pull away, pull : away, . Kats” Via 
For Nelſon will ſet all the world in a ſtare, 
And landlock eben great Buonaparte. 5 
And we d beat them h ſhould their ſtomachs | 


Incline, 
But they're all pretty fel I've a notion, 
Then may Victory's ſword to the Olive 3 
Pull away, pull away, &c. 


— 


So unlucky now, to think that J— 


Suſan,” What s the matter meſſmate Jy you ſeem | 
uneaſy. | 
Will. What then? fi it had been my 1 r 


earn, and my allowance of grog for a month, oF you 


Suſan. What, all your prize h but that 
with a ſailor is no ſacrifice; there is a favour which 


Will. Well, ſtow away your palaver, what is it, 
bear a hand. 


. 


Suſan. Give up your ect ho Cafes old 
ſweetheart, Sue ? 3 
Will, And who are you that dare to a it ol me ? 
5 . Who? why, I'Il tell you. 


| Tm. as ſmart a lad as W wiſh to fre, 5 
I love all the girls, for they all love me, 
And between you and I- but it's all very well, 
For you know it isn't fair to kiſs and tell. 
Or elſe, why, lud, no laſs in town, | 
Or dark, or fair, or black, or broym, LED 
But wou'd take my hand, indeed tis true, 
| And give me a kiſs, when ſhe'd laugh at you, 
I'm a pretty fellow, ſee and believe now, 8 
I'm a merry little lad, nay, beſides I vow, + -_ 
That, tho' praiſed by the laſſes, great and ſmall, 
I'm lov'd by your Suſan vn of all, 


II. 
wide nay, 9855 Sir, ne er r look fo bluf, 
The reaſon why, is plain enough. _ 
I dance, I fence; ha! ha! ſee there, | 
And cock my hat en militaire : «| 
Yet, if you're vex'd about your Sue, | 
Tho' ſhe loves me as well as ſhe « can love you, © 


„ 


te). 


Why. ober than plant in your breaſt. a darts 
1 4 275 mor” TOO Sr Ay my heart. 5 
3 * 2 Im a A Ke. | 


7 * 9 
? * 


. Will. Hark'ye, n my 3 one; 1 [ come packs; x 
for I will £9, at all hazafds, PII teach you what it 
is to inſult a ſeaman; rob a tar of his miſtreſs, why 

you might as Well turn Him u adrift without rudder, | 
or compaſs, and I'd hot more Field an inch of ground 
in my Suſan's beart, than GE 80 out of the Way of 
a F renchman, or haul down wy colours without * 
ae . 3); ED 
1 Suſan, You a are a brat fellow, and ſhall have my 
birth. Look at me Shipmate, don. t 7 remember 
a old acquaintance? OY 
w. What, eh! 2ounds, | can it be Suſan 5 
r Suſan. Your o Suſan, who tho her heart ſhrinks | 
1 from the danger you are about to encounter, is 
more than. repaid by your conſtancy,” and proud 
to have the power of conducting you to glory. ü 
1 Will, Tol lol de rol, my dear, dear girl, and muſt 
vil I fall in with you, to part company directly? why 
Lil damn it! but never mind, I'll fight like a devil to 
| help to get done the ſooner, and be back to you 
like a ſhot from a ſwivel; and W you really 
grieve for my abſence ? | | 


hat Did I ? ah William! 
17. | DUET, 


ng 


„ 


DUET. © 
Suſan. 


When my William was gone, oft by ſorrow oppreſt, 

The thoughts of your danger wou'd baniſh my reſt, 

Yet ſhould conqueſt be yours, ah! what pleaſure - 
__ - twou'd bring, 

While bleſt with my Willam, Td dance and rd 


ing. 


| William, 

Many be the merry days that we may paſs together, 

Happy may we ſtem the tide with faireſt mad and 
weather; a , 


Both, . 
Every moment bleſt and bleſling, 
Every ſmile of love poſſeſſing, 
Many be the merry days that we may paſs together, 


Suſan. 4 


e In the moments of abſence, thoſe moments of grief, 

« My companions ſo kind, to afford me relief, 

* To their {ſports wou'd intreat me, alas en in 
vain, 

« For * without: you would only B pain.“ 


Both, 


'D 
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1 . Bab. . . 
1604 ee For there's nae luck about the houſe, 
211 18 here nac latte: 

} 1 There's little pleaſure in the boule, 


| 069 « When f William 25 far aw“. Bal 1 
as Sufan's bioodr 5 


Ju  Onthe bezch as I 1 d to your memory Best, 
it Oft I've offer'd to Cupid and Neptune a tear, 

(148 While croſs the wide ocean I caſt a ſad eye, 

I! And anſwer' d each gale as it blew, with a ch. 

1 But now to grief adieu, 

| For William, long with you 
| May Suſan happy prove, 
MW While we ſing a little, 
And laugh a little, 


il . IR | William. 


3 
— 
+ 
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I. " And kife's Heile, ; 
111 | | And boy” a inch, g 
ali : | 


19 ; 8 . | Both. 
i * * ge merry a little, and 1900 it a littte 


3 Still true to you and love. ee 
| | 1 FH ; ; 
| ? K EEE, a 9925 Wy 75 57 +4 3 | i 
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"SCENE. nr. 


" The aps Sau! „ 
The tivo fleets are 5 preparing for batile. The En- 
gagement commences, and having terminated in the dif- 
conmzfiture of the French Fleet, the crews land aud are 
met and congratulated by the Egyptian Peaſantry, with 
19 Whons Suſan enters and runs into William's arms. 


il. . Nellon od Vidious1 dam' me, 


7 but we've pepper d em; I knew we ſhou'd. 


Pat. You may ſay that. We've made another 
notch in the Calendar of Victory; and now if you 
Jook from January to December, you'll find a 
leathering for the foes of Old England in deed | 


- mother's month of them. 


Mill. O, how I ſhould like to be the bearer of 
the news to Little England. It will be two months 
before they can know of it ; what a pity that a man 
coud'nt be launch'd out of a mortar with a letter 
in his mouth, | 

Pat. And why not leave bim to "tell the 905 
with his own mouth, and make: a talking telegraph : 


of him at once. 


mil. Well, my girl, now we've fairly peat the 


French, I woud'nt care if we were ſnug in our ham- 


, mocks at home, for England's the place, after all. 


D 2 8 5 Junk. 


Auguſt, 


04) 


Junk. ſay, we ſhall 'come in for our ſhare of 
pretty girls here, my hearties. 

Pat. Yes, yes, there's corn in Egypt. 

Junk. We'll light up the whole coaſt. Huzza ! 
for a general illumination. ä 

Pat. Avaſt there, it's a naval vietory, 3 de- 
ſerves an admiral illumination. O, hat Mounſeer | 


3 Liberty, are you there with yourſelf. . Why, you 
look as if you never intended to look ſo again my 


jewel. Why you've ſteer'd by the wrong chart this 
voyage. 


Funk. Come, come, no hitting a man when he's 


down. Give us your hand, Mounſeer, ant I wifſhe 


with all my heart,- that the work of eur brave Ad- 


miral to-day may lay the foundation of a general 
: ſhaking hands throughout Europe. 


F. Off. You are right; it will make all de hands 


in my country ſhake. 


Will. Well, don' t be uneaſy.; - it will ſoon be? im- 


poſſible for us to take any more of your ſhips ; for 
| you'll have none left to be taken; ſo, while we 


drink God bleſs the King, and his Navy and 


Army, let us hope no Briton will withold his ap- 


probation from Nelſon and the 7 8911 Firſt of 


SONG. 


| Now liſten, my honeys, awhile if you flea | 


And a comical ſtory [ll tell ſoon, 


Of» a tight little fellow well known on the ſeas, 


And his name it Was 5 Admiral Nellon. 


of 


At length, by my faith, it wou'd nabe the dai ſmile 


03 


Pl 5 you "REN all of you heard of bis fame, 
How he fought like the devil wherever he came, 
© nw: And may be the Dutch, Spaniards and 
French won't, well, then they won't, 
Have plenty of cauſe to remember the name 
Of 82 tight little Admiral Nelſon. 


Cuonus. They'll have plenty, &c. 


- * 
7 


e 
His arm having loſt at that damn'd Teneriffe, 
Never mind, ſays he, I ſhall get well ſoon; 
1 ſhall catch 'em one day, as you ſee, lads, and it 
They eſcape me, blame Admiral Nelſon. 
1 o doubt what I promiſe were mighty abſurd, 
* or I've left em my hand as a pledge of my ward; 3 
Spoken. And fo he did, faith, arm and all, and good 
_ . ſecurity it was, for you know, the old proverb 


* 


+: aye" 


* 


That one hand in the buſh is worth two in the bird, 
So, ſucceſs to brave Admiral Nelſon. - 


. - Cxorvs. That one hand, &c. 


. 


Juſt to hear what Sir Horace befel ſoon, 
The French took a trip to the Banks of the Nile, 


To make work bor b brave Admiral N elſon. | 
Arrah 


— — > —— ¶  —CC 
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55 bk, Gith, he fell in with them cloſe by. the land; © 60 


And he ſtuck; in their ſkirts as you'll ſoon underſtand; 
Spoken. And, 5 thy Devil bimſelf would A ; 
lavgh'd, 2 
To ſee how he lather'd the Sack: with one 1 
01 the world for brave Aae Nelſon. 9 | 


+ 3 
3 


Cnon us. To ſee, Kc. JE 15 
IV. 
On the Firſt of ſweet Auguſt you know that” the 
Ts 7 


4s: the boatmen af kan can tel Oh 

When. for coats and for badges they all raw'd away, 
Little thinking of Admiral Neton. 

Who then won a badge of fo brilliant a caſt, 

That its\mem'ry with Britons will never go 


_ Spoken. And every Firſt of Auguſt, while the health : 


of Nelſon floats. on the glaſs, the liquor ſhall 
be enrich'd with a tear, to the memory of the 
brave fellows who fell on the occaſion, and 
come as many Firſt of Auguſts as there will. 

There's no Firſt of Auguſt can c'er beat the laſt, 

When the French ſtruck to Admiral Nelſon. 


CuoRrus. There's no Firſt, &c, 


} 


